Eelp 



Had there been wild Red Indians circling aroubf, looping and holler! ng 

and W8ving their tomahowks as I began to clear the land I’d have had a fair 
replica of frontier days. The land was so densely overgrown that if one took 
a running j€imp into the air he could not have touche d the ground on his 
secen descent. In places the honeysuckle alone was that luxuriant. In most 
places, there were briars twenty feet and more in length and an inch and more 
in diameter, through, around and over which the honeysuckle grew into a tangle 
so dense and tough it defied the scythe. 

My tools were a weak but willing back and those of the early colonists- 
axes, scylhesjfsaws and knives of various kinds. To these I added a single 
modem devise, a product of the second wworld war, a flame thrower. In order 
to get to even use the scythe, it was necessary to burns around patches of 
the temperate-zone jungle we had bought with th® flame thrower. 

The first week I learned there were laws and regulstionsa about this, too. 

One afternoon, with dense columns of smoke curling into the air, I thought a n 
unknown neighbor had dropped off to pass the time of day. He stopped his 
green pickup truck along the road nearest to where I was piling mixtures of 
honeysuckle and briars onto a roaring blaze with a long-handles pifcfchfork. 
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Although it was wintertime and cold, I was so hot I had stripped to trousers 

and the heavy Army undershirt. Sweat rolled off my nose, esrs, eyebrows and 

down my neck as I walked toward him, wiping myself with the shirt I picked 

up to throw around my shoulders to break the chill December wind. 

"Howdyqj beighbor," I greeted him, in the movie-endorsed country 
smiling and 

manner, extending my right hand in welcome. 

"I’m not your enighbor. I like 13 miles sway. Names Bladen. I’m the 

forest warden. ISateha doin’ with a fire?" 

He wasn’t mean, or aiything like that. But he also wasn't friendly, 
even if he had taken my hand. S^ewha t surprise at the seemingly fe&fcfe-g h 

strange question - couldn’t any fool see I was burning brush ? I told him 
I was clearing the land. 

n I can see that. In fact, I saw it eight miles away, and that’s why 
I’m here. Guess you didn’t know it, but you can’t have an open fire until 
after 4 p.m. Its dangerous. Especially on a day like today. Three seore." 

”Th»ee score? Waht What’ snthat?" I 8sked,"And how will I clear the 
land if I can’t bum the trash is I hack if loose from the ground?" I was 



bw&ldered 




"The score refers to the dryness, end in this case its pretty dry. 

You’ll still he able to clean up, and you'll be less of a hazard to everybody 
else if you wait, as the law requires, until after 4, when sparks wonts set 
woods and dry grass ablaze." 

He didn’t give me a summons, one of the minor benefits of my ignorance, 

but warned me next time there’ d be a fine, and jail was not unheard of. 

>* 

So law and order had come to my own private wild-west, in which one 
never saw a policeman. It turned out that the land could be cleared in conform- 
ity with regulations, and that neighbors indeed got a modicum of protection 
from the increased moisture toward the end of the day. No major change was 

required in the method of attaek on the cover that hig the soil from ifcich 

grew, and heavy with ears and 

dark green 

in my dreams a lush garden grew: Ijjtf^ corn, high as the sky, heavy with 

twining 

ears, 8n a with Kentucky Wonder Pole Beans winding up the thick stalks; 

round red tomatoes that stretched their weight against the tom ribbons of 
odl old bedsheets that held the vines to stakes, six and seven fruit to the 



cluster; lamas, lettuce, chard and other summertime delights, to which 
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pumpkins, turnips and other fall producers were added each night the covers 
twisted from around my neck in the unheated room in which we slept. The law 
and the dreams were nit incompatible. It was a simple matter to tesrrx 
sear the roaring 2,000 degree flame into the uncut growth from four until 
weven, when the bus brought my wife from her Washington job, and to ehep 
down was the fire had made accessible to the scythe beginning at dsy light 
the following day. Three o’clock piling up began, and the glow of the 
burning piles iiiaamiEwiBdxthe gave enough light asthe early drakness fell 
to make it possible to avoid the spear-like briars into which a man would 
otherwise walk, 

for future use 

Had it been possible to store the trillions of trillions of British 

sky over our 

thermal units that raeed the sparks into the Maryland countryside we’d never 
have spent a cent on heat,. Only in jungle pictures had I even seen anything to 
approximate the desnity with which an effecient nature had stacked valueless 
byt combustible vegetation on our land with an effefiency that abhored the 
waste of a single square inch of earth from which a briar or weed might grow. 

Had it been neatly levelled, we’d have had a 14-acre firebed five or S feet 
high. The first winter, I was cold only nt in bed, for between swinging the 
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tools at the endless succession of plants to be chopped down, wh44h ij^ 
am hot job, and tending the fires while the dried growth ^ burned^ an 
even hotter occupation, it was a June -in-January life - June sweat and 
body temperature ina January environment. 

Off and on during that first winter our next neighbor to the east 
wandered down to visit me. Occasionally he'd pizioo^xBasa: lend a hand, for 
there are many jbbs a man can't do alone. George Carvington Price was, by 

marriage, my wife's cousin. He was well into his 70s, retired from a lifetime 
of farming 
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Only later was I to learn that I Had my own and more dangerous 

Indians. Neighbors", they are tanned, and I’d prefer to think they are 

exclusively an indiginous tribe. The flashing tomahawk was a visible 
in the hands of a visible foe, 

hazard, but e he slander, malice, theviery, venery imputed, lareeny, 
vandalism, rumor mongering and character assassination thatbwere part 
of our rural paradise were like a subtle, air borne disease, never seen 



hh±±± but always felt. 




